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stop Wishing 

GET SlAintD NOW 



$0 



rilUE 
«ALUE 
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\0 NEW 



LISTEN YOU! CUT OUT WISHING! 

NOW— Hdv> 0 Walloptd-PQcktd 
BODY OF sum SmHGTH, 
Dynamii Inagy and Gieafer Heo/fh 
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1OWAI01 ALL THKii-ld JUil maiE Wiflil 
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FEATS OF STRENGTH 
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ma • fftff ■ FRff 




Jlrfn^lh ^*al| Slrorigmin a** 
Famatfi Far All TqurtI 

Do you know hQ* ID II] ftoqh 

A tpik* Wrih rov' T»iK? lit 
;»ai A Phona Ih Hnlf^ 

il. Hohd 4 Partem (1 Th* Ai^^ 
4r r>f.<t A ^p.ht rhifu a Tht<k 
ftoiitd"* lif bnak A Rath W*lhi 
tour fw7 laa ho* tK*»- 
maof mo't-tanba ciftna 
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FEATS OF STRENGTH 



FAMOUS ^I'cngncn ■ Md-iMfll 

FREE • FREi * fRlt 

W^IN lOU OKDltt NOW I 
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JOURNEY INTO FEAR 




BffQULO V£ S>f£...^e iV^O.^^ff ALWAYS L4i/S£> A i./^^, iV/f^A/ SO WA'ffrS 

OA/ /I'/Af, He oeaaea 7?fAT /^ig m>aLP A/or maks ca/^k ^ouAf^ev alc^vs.' ^ 
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iOURNEY MTO RAt 



KBAV AK>UT 

Louies MAve 
fio CLues. 

KBAQ ALL 
ABOUT THE . 



f sENTCwce; THE 

DOCTOR BAY9 

I'VE Only sot 

TMHee MONTHS 
TO UVE '. TWI?E£ 
MOWTHS THE 
M-MOSTl BUT < 
WMVT WMVAIE*' 



ALL Lies.' fi^ Ui«P 

A soop uP£, ysrz 

MOT f^/g , 



- i-'Sr*"* TO MW/ 
LOOK AT tttOSf 

/ eoui.^ Po 
AOot/r/r/ 



*fyy «?r.J' my s.^ouLt? 

'all T»OBe Cf^OOMTS Ui^£ 

7>ie LAiv /jvrv Afy am/ 

rCL —Cc^''iX^L£) 
- TVS -UJOGe ,*AJf 

eLS£ ^fLL *i^K£ T/reM 
n^y fiVA 77iS£/X£r/! 'M£S 
1 ^/IL / 



tvei^e ^c^£0 TV 

fi£L£A5£ (PA/V 

GAmSr£fi, J^CA LACM 

£WP£a/C£ 
CASrSLL/ 
3££^ M£lP /V, 
The */i/^iP£X 



HAH'. EVCRVfOPy 
I KNOWS C^STCLLl 19 
A (CILLER ; 60 I'LL 

S7»RT wrTH him: 
I'LL BE CWIWS THS 
WORLP A 

_ PAVOR'. 



ve f^xr OAY, jOMA/ ^arkso^i pays a 

V/S/r TO A CO»ruAt0 BMOf. 

' VBSi I' 
SCINC -TO —CCML/CM.^ 
— PlAV a LfTTLe 
JOKE CH SO/HE 
FRIENDS OF M(t4£t 

TwevRe aoiNO tc 

B= VERY AlUCH 



TWIS SHOULD BE 
JUST THE TMfNO, 

Sir', verv unusual, 

BIB, OOiNfl TO A 
COSTUME B^LL 
A S DEATH : 



JOUHHEY IHTO FUR 




HSy, LOVfifl, THIS 
CAME FO*. you; 
FOUND IT IN THE 
M^IL SOJCj 




HUHl WHAT 
(CJNP OP' A BU(M 
JOKe 'S TMfS?j 
SOME cfwzy 
SCRElvSyiLL... 



/mavbe the 
honoon mob 

^BSJT iT, CHtEPi ^ 
TflVlWG TO 

-MAKE you 



NEftVOUSj 



VEAHI THE> 
THINK THEy 

«N SCARE ji ugh: 

/V\B THE 
SHIVERS.' 



FOftCET 
TAKES 
'/rtORE THAN 
A CRAZV 
t:ARD TO 
SCARE MEJ 



AfAY3£ Z SA'OiJm 
flurry CAAa//fi tt/cY 

3-Sijri jK££P 



wpoeiviy... 




YAAAAAAA- 

TMERE IS SOME- 
THINS m THE , 

ROOM i AlSl/f/ 

y////////////- 



/ I KEEP MY APPOiNTMENTS, 
/ £ASTS,l-lJ AND VOU WILL 
f FINP M£ AlORE EFFIQEur . 

THAN THE POLICE^ I 
V SEMTE.MCe VOU TO — 




JOURNFY INTO FEAR 



A£TuRr^S TO 1^/5 OH'iV SLOO/yiy HOiJS£.. ' 

tv£LL POA/£.' OAV CASTSCU ffAS 
%,fA/a fiOA M/S C/(//>7£S 

SOMe OP MS GANCSTgA fALS.' 



IS? 




NOW IVMO'S NEXT? r<AH, 
MCNEST TIM HOCAn'. HONEST 
yiM, IWDEEp; AS C«00KEP 
A POI-mClAN AS EVER Lll 
HE'S GOTTEN RICH OW GRAPT 
ANP CORRUPTION AND NOW— 




Tl/^ ffOGAA/ NAS OTftSA 
7XCU3LSB, . . I — *^ 




Bur Aty *ym/c ffA9 o^ty 

5TAii7Se>/ Tffe^ A^^ • 
so *7A/^y /PASCAL 9 /<V 
Tf/£ ^KLD, SO AMNy 
Wf^ £y£S£AV£ TO D/£.' 

//^ CA'c y ^y /voA 

fi'SAAT mil f^li? 

oar (j^r/c /'wf 



I TELL YOU, HONEST TIM, THl 
HEAT IS ON.' A LOTX* KIPS 
OiEO IN THAT ORPHAfMGB 
AHO THB O.A. WANTS 
TO KNOW WHrT 



'AhlYWAV WHO CARES ABOUT A 

Bunch op orphan kiosT 
TMEY'Re BE-rreR ofp! and 

OOT THE P.A. IN AlV POCKET I 
THlS WILL BLOW OVER LIKE 
. THE OTNER STUF^i 



li^HOVV COULD I KNOW ] 
THE OJL'SURNER 
WAS ROTTENT I 
GOT IT FOR THE 
COUHTY CHEAP 
D\DN T I ? 





you KNOW WHO Z AM, 
HONEST TIM i WE HAVE 
AN APPOINTMENT, OR 
HAVE YOU fOKQOTTENj 
THE WAY YOU FORGOT ' 
^SOUT THE OIL BUHNER 
AT THE ORPHANAGE! 




JOURNFY INTO FEAR 





AT r>^e i.Aiv 79f/e 

SAY 5*5f- /5 LfWVG AT TT/e 



y£Z so AMAfy sm^^s 



\/4 mOMlNT lATTA^TA 



LOOK AT h£>t: 5JCH 

aa£S'J r loom, ml/cv 




mrs^LMB rwr r-~—{ ^o: you 



JOUMKY IHTO FCAR 



, »LiT I CAN. 
wamoa'. VOU'AE 
' aOINS TD DRIWK 

AR9mHICi Ji/ST 

POCA MUfiAANO! 




TKApL you 
THICKEO 
ME I 



'GflAB J AOUlP ©how uP — 
. H(#t.' A (MR. C7&*Th; 



^ ' B-BUT 

r-* [how oic 
I ^ you 



1 



0 



NO USE , 

VOU'RE ALL 



'A toT OP things: Tie 

,'*i-^N^0ER OF rM/\T COSTUME 
•TnRf, THE SCHEWy^^RJJg, 
VOL'R OOCTOR: we HAD TO 
BE SURE, SO M.E BA'TED A 
TRAP WITH THE GjRL : Sh£ 

) D/D KILL HER HtJSBAND. fiv 
THE lV>^y Bjr NOW 6H(F'LL 

c.vLY eer lifei you'Re 

THE IVO/iSr-rype CP 
Kd-LER, Al/^^KSONl TAKING 
, T>*E i^lV (N 

ycuR 0kV(^ 



ha»-ha-*'. you fools: i ve 

Be^ATtN TOU -SPTER ALt.: 
»oj^G to O'E .ANVrtMy, 
OP a«0 HEAarl I'LL . 

TO SB EXECUTED : hEE- 

Nee-MEEE.' JOKES 
ow you; 

"'VOU'RE STILL 
WROWQ, A1>*RtC60N! 
1 THE JOKE 3 

ON yot/ ' 



'thE NLRSe GOT THE REPORTS 
•*\>.^V u»; VOU GOT A 
LETTER IMTENDEP FOR 
ANOTHER Mfliy; THERE'S 
NEt-'ER BEEN ^INVTHING 
WRO*X5 WITH VOL.! BUT ' 
StV£A£ /A/£>/G£Sr/OA/— 
SOiVIETiAiES .T .Yl-^SOjERAOee 
HEART TROUBLE 1 VOU LL 
LtVE — TO D/e IN THE 

iCHAlR\ 



M-MuHt OtyLY 

^ndkjESTion.' no, 



iOUtlCY MTO FEAR 




^J^,t^K^^'^- <^^e^ £>Sf7*fS WH!£A£ L/Ve L/A/SU£SSSP ffOAAOAS,AJV0 Si/A/- 

SY A CAEATUAe WMO WAS A/£/meA ^£/AfAA/ A/OA ^/flA'/ CACf A f£AA.. TOfCWAeff BY A 
j ^t£AfOI5^ TH/ASr WJ^/CH OA/LY BLOOO COiM-C^ StAK£, TM/S SM£'rMM3 CAMC "TO TMe 
. mjAPAC£ AMO V/SrreO SO.+)i? Uf^WAXy AIOATAL.' T^£Af £?OiVA/ //imy 7>*£ SA/SL9 

CAVSAMS SM£ 0AAG<3£0 /OFA PA£y, DOWf^ /Vr» r«f £CHOJfV0 4Pt^£A^fS H<A>£Xe 

aOA^S TUAf^ TV COAAL AA/O T//£ w ' 

OA/m'/^G SfdJLLS fiCOATUKg 

COAPseS //V TH£ MUAK-' S£WAA£ 

Of H£A. FOA SH£ /S 




JOURNCY INTO FUR 



/votr ifr /tie see.' ocar Love- 
i.oMff ^s£)Kz /tfy MtMe /s SS7W 

^OWe/tS A/VO I A L/GffT- 

A A/vc I ivouLP ae tna/vk- 

/fi YOU WOi/LP ^UT W 
TOOC^ tV/TH A -V/CS IvavAA/, . . 



WMAT S 6Q/V£ *1«©/H3 
(♦fW TWAT SLA^T^Si 

IS OKAY. SO IT MUST 

ae A fhss.' Aivo y/i/sr 

AL.O/VS so W^t tVTT/ 



\ A^O /HAX£S AS^^/ 
\L/Ofrr f ^AMMCS AOA/M.. ] 

■ MAff, /T tVAS CM.y A ^l/SS 
\AfreA. ALL.' /VO*V 'LL ^WSM , 

' MY terreA. a/vo seiva 't/a^to , 
rne ma/a/cam? Tf*€ /v£xt 

77Me TWff" SCAT £:a/t4SS 

our.' 



JOURWT MTO FUl 



^CA sea. . . paw 1^ . s> . 
' — ' ' »0 ~HUAt, /t/vormA 

■JOa.' iVeLL, TH£ L/GHT/e AU 
S£-r r»£ Al/G/fK SO flL 

•JUST G£-r TP BSP Av:r cA'^er» 



f. 



AT Tfte OOOA ao^- 
/row e-OuLiy Ajvya-ve 

Oer N£AE? MA.'/V- 
LA/^D ALWAYS £Ai.t.5 
Af£ HAi^VfK^^* A BOAT 
/5 ccap-\g ccrr/ 



OKJiy iM d:eMWNG\ no 

'weep TO KNOCK THE C»OOR 
OOWfcJ, WHOEVER VOU 
-ARE I GEE, I STIlL^I^N'T 

pfGLiRE WHO couLP ee > 

OUT MERE On a NHSHT S 
LIKE THIS,' J 

— 3^-^ 



SOBS, ru tvj^Ai£ T»£ oAt/ A/oos f YTl 



SOWEmOi* I DOW T i.i(te THE SOUNP 1 
OC TMAT )<MOCK(NC.' W^VBe 'P BE j' 
S*l>*RT NCT TO OPEN THE COCR . Tf 
BUT ('« -CURIOUS TO KNOW VVMD 7i 



T^c ;POaA 4A£AM5 O^N.. 

rr TOOK VOU i-CNQ 
6W0USH TD -answer; 
LET Aie IJV -^T . 

once: 



IT CAM BE.' 



i 



BUT WHAT Afi.% 
vOu DOING OUT. 
HERE, LApyf 



ve tCVIE TO VOUR AD, OF 

'£0UI16£: YOU WROTE A LETTER. 
C DNT yow? FOfi A WIPE; WELL, 

GOING TO SE VOUR WIFE 1 N^O^ P^-EASE 

enow Ai£ TO Aiy roojvi.' 



auT L«cy; I Ptp I 

*£AN— CiD -tCU 6AV 
ROO-M? 



»0*T BROt-'GMT *ie OVER PROM THE *-v 
.VWjNlANC, SUT ('« TOO 
TIREP TO TALK TDNICHTJ 
J THE MCR/ViWG I'LL 
XPL.-llN ei ERVTHlNG 
C VCU J &UT NOW I 

v,L)ST HAVE prirvAcy; 



SURE! 

CCN T 

i6T it: 



1^1 



JOURNEY WTO FEAR 



iivQMA^ natvs yfAK>.. . t hey: 

Q-aaSH, 



f'LL JUST TAKE YOuR B.OCVhI 
AND HERE JS A Kl9S POR VOU. 
SO «:u'LL KNOW WHAT TO 
EXPECT WHEN WERe 
MAH.K!£D' 



IT'S aCEN 
LONQ T;*iC 
eiNCE A 
WrtlMAN 
KlSESD MB'. 



A^tC .JWW-' fV-AS 

t¥£~r.* mer ail ovsa. as 
T*/€ S£4: over -mATS 



U 



/s /Affio55/ac e/ so cAie^MS. 

)J TIM T TW'S fS 5£Tf/ 
AT TMf LieffT/^S£.' 



e»o you AR'-VG A pAAte 

OUT TO^G/rr-] 
YOU K^^OW AiVyTU/M3 
ABOUT iT7 




ffAAteT AA£ you 
sufcty £f/oa&^TO 

TAX£ A BOAT OUT 

TN/s/ you m/ST 

■/AO 



'ssBsNG THi?*Ga huhT hex 
rHE LiGMTS..,egNe out 

AGAIN'. AND r AC^OW 
I M nOT I^AGlMNa 

Trt-^r; I've ocT 

FlX (T OUICJC : 





fA/LUA£ TM'S T/Aii£.' 
SQntgTfi;A/<S MUST fiAV£ 

ffAffSf^ee TV 77/£ £:asl£s; 
TO S0r r^OfvA/ TV r^^ ^ 

^SO AAiO UTAAT 
A.-VQ A^AtT- 




A LOT OP PUWNV THINoS ARE 
HAPPENiNa AROUND HEAE TOMIGHT. J 
WRfTE THAT i-ETTER WHICH I DON'T ' 
BUT A OAMK SHOkVS UP -^NVkVAyJ 
ONl-y Liey QQN-T KNOW ,'»>YTHIN© 

A»ajT A CAME ON THE .VL'^IN4^"."0. 

KlOW THfi uaHTS OO OUT AGAIW,' 




JOtMCY MTO tut 



FLASH£S ON 

I . 




f^W LOOK 

AT that: ir-s 

WORKING : * 
0/VLY SOM£- ' 
7jy//iO !S ST/LL 

as f=£.ASM'^ 

Cfi^ A/VH? CW 



I \ ff£/iACSS f^AAAme^UY TV rMTj 
] TCP 0/r Th£ STU/JiS. . . 

fuey, LApyl what am you' 

1 POI^G WITH THAT UGHT? 
I GET AWAY PROM ITj YOU 
WANT TO \^AKB TROUSlE: 



ktflT 



THAT'S 
AH»T IT r6 : S-SC-ME- 

a^'e IS siOMALiNS ^ 

W!T*< MV LIGHT', 

AHO THSBE S CNLy 1 

OKTE OTHER PERSON J 



/stand back, you pool! ^z"' youR. 
I KNOW IVHAT I'/w doing! a P-PEOP1.E' 

"n: ffiY PEOPLE I 



VeSl iT IS Tl/ne NOW FOR VOU TO 
KNOW THE TRUTH 1 1 AM NOT A 
HUMAN BEINSl Z AM A CTLIEEM- 
Ji-lEENi OF THE PiSM people; 

I vvii_l BE 

yooi? -bride; 



r G£r IT SVr>.T 

■f-V £5CAP£0 
L00^£Y.' 



I >«T *f-y>ir f/£ 5^£S. 

I MA 



you see; r 
I wAve scales! 
I Pins." i. a.m 
h^^lp-muman, 
[halp-pism 



-9 



fiiAAA-vjuAT DO you w>\nt 

tvMAT ARE vol; OOING TO 00 

WITH ,«£ T ^ 

MARRy you, FOC 
AS SOON AS MY PEOPLE 
ARRIVE', t AK- IMMORTAL BJ' 
I AluST TAKE A 
NEW HUSSAND 

evERy vsAe^; >» 
human! iF I DO 

uo'': OUR RAce 

.VILL VANISH, 



JOURNEY IKTO FEAI . 



TMf M»/v ^SAie^sejis f^e/t k/ss, ww, /tw; 
MAf.. . 7- 



^ ' " ^OMe BACK '. 

^^m^lNO CAN SAVE you 

NCTW; I H4VE BUT A FBW 
HOURS LCPT 
TO tELCCT 



I YOU'RE NOTHING BUT 
M COLO 

AMP 

SUMY 
FISH J 



''mah-mamI its too 

LATm'. BUT I il^NNOrJ 
FOftCe VDU TO 
MAURY AlCl tF WU 
WOULP RATHER ^/f .' 



GET AWAY, PLEASel 
I'LL GO AWAY— I'LL 
SVi/IM TO THE -main- 
land; 



■UNi 9E£ MOW MUCH OOOD IT DOCS 

you! MY PeoPuE ARE <;oaiins no^v to 

HBLP ME! LOCKJ LOOK AT THE BEACH I 
DO VOU THINK you CAH ESCAPE 

Tf/£MT . 

/I 



I've aOT TO GST AWAy,' 
GOT TO FIWD SOMEOWE 
1.TO TELL A1E TnIS 

.-AINT REALLV 
hAPPENINGl 



Tnev He sees tmsm- T^e si.;Ai£-cai/£^s::} 
\TH//^e iv/f*^ offAP £ya^ s^m^at/mj w^/^oAt 



VAAAAAAA — 

-hevre c-comtiQ 

I AFTER MB'. UGH — 
THgV RE LIKE TOADS'. 
OR SNAKeS^ 



OUR OUEEN 

<;0M«AN0S IT,' 



— / Irt/E WILL 
TAKE him; 



HEE-HEei THE 
.MORTAL THINKS 

HE CAN ESCAPE 

us; 



<iA£££E£££- CAU. them 

off] 0O»y'T LET THEM TOUCH 
/MEi /V£LP~AfSL^.' PLE-ASE] 



/SEIZE 
AT 
ONCE' 



G«.A5p£0 av m£S£4 a£Ato>YS.' i^^oM -ntsr^^ 

SAPiNG MIAtVS COM£i 7W STf/vCM Of PSAT^ 



L-LIKE ICEiOLP TENTACLES 
fa -OR.'PPINS me! P-PRAGiiNG 

1 y.e over to that rock \ but 
ivmat aRc thev goi'JO to do 
M\TH 



OUR OUCEN 

I ALVAITSJ 
HUflRV: 



'SHARPENS 
TXE KNiFE 

FOR 

Mim'. 



^t- • * ■ . ■ [f ~ ' — — — > 

PUT Hm there! ] /kill him, my 

n£ SHALL HAVE Ht9 ''^QUEEN'. VOU 



JOURMfY IWTO FEAR 




cHocE fvDiv; ^^ARR,AGeJ£:An Dc'serreR 

rt/TW iME-OR y— < THAN TWIS 
P'EATh'. i ONE ' 



THERE IS NO TIMBi VOU KNOW THAIT TO (CEfiP 
OUR Rjce ^Live I MUST WBC A HUMAN 
BEFORE TfiE /MOON lA'^NES TONISHt' 
HUve AuREAJTY W^STEO TOO MUCH TIME! 
BUT IF HE PAILS US,. IVE WILL HAVE SLOOP 
REVESCE'. ^ . 



'noiv ^ake up VOUR 
[aii^JPJ &£ Mi KINO, 
I PeSCEND TO TrtE SEA 
PLACE WITH /*ie, ANC 
^LIVEi HEFUSe Aie 
>\NP — D'E: 



/WHICH CO yCJ rEAR A105T 
Aiy SCALES. MY FINS, THE 

(cy tOLFNESs OF *iy 

BREATH AND BLOOOT 

or this blape of 
Sharp coral T 
this last 
AiiNUTe, r 
aip VOU 

SPEAK 1 



IN 



hee-hee: 

HA-HA- 



.ILL UO 

it: 

SPARE 
-vie: 



you live; . 



-HA-, 



KIL 




OokV^ a£/^£ATM r^-^ src/^Af- TDSsea w/j^ss 

iS r^KSJV.' Th/£ VVAT^^ ^.fAmeS COLO/?. G^OtVS 
COLD. ASA C£AC> AfA.VS mtOCO .' CeSPS/^, £V£/l 
P££PKA. AS £//OKes 

' A/VP arnA^etes a\j\ 

P/£S.' ThS/y. AS MS 

Li-'tVSi SV-I^T. »£/S 

coAsc/cvs a^A 




jowNrr mro fear 




M'3 OiV<V aloaO /3 COLO 

TV s/avrLSSs 

/S AtMAS 
THe/a. APP^OACM 

TO A ^A^TASTIC 
CASTAS A'S'Ms 

Of TH£ S£A : 
Ci-OSSM. £U.O&£S. 
AS //V A OeAW 



fk£Y fii-OAT /WTO £^^V^^Ar£t CASrL£. P-?CB MET YOU 

m^AS W A S.R£ATCmMS€A r^£*£ STAXaS I AlEAN I '« 



4 T»AO.\£ aOLO£/V cCfiAL.. 



\i AM o^Ao: z K/yotv X am/ 3-aur 

^ £AN SE£ AA/C> f^SAA. A/V^ u.\0£MSTA'V 
.AS TNCUGf^ 1 HAO A^0TN£X. aO£>y 
//VSfe£ TH€ CA^£ TWAT Cff'^e. 

■ MAIL TO 

, CUR weVV , 
KINS,' 




THE KING OF 
THI3 PlACE"^. 
BUT MOtV iTAN 
THAT BE ? 



VOuR CLC BOOlr IS 

PeAO; But vou 

AtiD IN A l.lTTLe 
TIME you WILL 
UkG US.' BUT 



HERE IS OUR 

i\e wrLL Rule 
The Fish ^eopi-E 





'hAv/E Sloop 
.it^e OURS! <;oLn 

FISH BLOOD! AUQ 
NOW.. 



MCfVST£HS TOtV A Ufi£- 

(.0SS, j'LAcc.'C> sacy 

UPHVAMP TO r»£ STV^yifyi^j 
eLa^fAC£ Of rff^SS A. 

THIS OLP shell! we 

MUST get rip op iTl 

HIS NEW eopy IT — 

' ^LWEAPy ^ HE WILL 
LOOKS , V""^ MAKE A 
DKi USl JOOOP (tlNS- 



GHOST CLINIC 

by Doctor Shade 




BONY HANDS OF DEATH 



T 



HE FEEL of death, that waa what he 
didn't like. And death had been a 
kind of constant ' companion now, for 
months. It walked at his elbow. It clankid 
its bony skeleton. Its deathly-white finger 
bonea were always on his shoulder, remind- 
ing him. And when he turned to look, even 
in the middle of a crowded street, even with 
Etty at his aide, he'd seen death crouching 
somewhere. Behind a car; on top of a bus; 
on the front page of the morning news- 
paper. And death always grinned at him. 
It had big, hollow eyes, death had; and fal- 
len chaps: and always that mocking, deadly 
grin. 

; He stopped his car in front of the house 
and got out. He stood there in the late eve- 
ning light that filtered drearily through the 
dripping trees and cursed. It had been rain- 
ing almost interruptedly, now. for a whole 
week. Of course, rain would make the 
ground soft. Particularly the ground of a 
graveyard. 

And tonight, he knew, he would twi dig- 
ging a grave. 

A glance up and down the block showed 
him how deserted the street was. The 
neareHt house was half a block away. And 
his and Etty's place was just on the edge 
of the little countr>' village. 

He wound his fingers tightly round the 
hilt of the gleaming clasp-knife he'd bought 
over in Hilldale. 

The rain came down, its soft voice seem- 
ing to repeat a funeral song. Death, death, 
the rain sang. It ate its way into every- 
thing. The lawn was almost a lake now. The 
reed curtains on the porch hung sodden 
and bedraggled. 

Abruptly, he wondered what the grave 
would look like now. The grave markers 
would be quite atone in their dull grey 
drabness and the ground would be soft, 
very soft. Perhaps, after all, the rain would 
be an ally. > 

f\ NSON MORBY chuckled at last. 

After all. it had only been half a 
year since he and Etty had poisoned her 
father. The grave had still not settled. A 
.sharp spade would turn the dirt easily. And 
il would be simple to locate her mother's 
-••jfin, remove the top of the outer iron 



covering that enclosed it and bury Etty 
forever. Then Etty, her mother and her 
father would lie together — the Renwitks 
all gone, at last. 

The sharp edge of the knife pricked him 
as he walked up the path to the house. Too 
bad he couldn't use aconites on Etty as he 
and Etty had used it on old Silas Renwick. 
The common garden weed, ao Innocent, so 
deadly, had done its work well. The roots, 
chopped fine and placed in old Silas' food, 
had left no* trace in the system. Heart 
failure- the doctor had called it. And over 
the corpse, Anson and Etty had smiled 
secretly at each other. For now her father'3 
hatred of Anson meant nothing. The follow- 
ing week he had married Etty, no longer 
just an heiress, but the possessor of s 
hundred thousand dollars of her father's 
money. 

He whipped the knife from bis pocket and 
looked at it. shuddering. It would have to 
be the knife, he knew, not aconite root. Ever 
since her father had died, Etty had fallen 
prey to the stabs of her own conscience. 
She loved him. he knew, but she didn't 
trust him. He put the knife back, opened 
the door and went in. 

"Anson! Anson, darling!" He heard her 
call as he stood in the entrance hall, taking 
off his rubbers. Her %-oice was tense, anxi- 
ous. Anson Morby smiled. He could guesa 
that his threat had worked. 

An instant later she flew into his armx. 

He stood there ipimobile and let her kiss 
him. It was good to feel one's power over 
another, know that a word could command 
or even kill. 

"Anson, don't leave me, don't ever leave 
me," she begged. She stared wildly round 
the room. "I'm lonely, Anson, when you're 
away. I keep seeing shadows. Anson , , , " 
she stared at him in terror. " . , you don't 
suppose he might come back? I keep think- 
ing his spirit is in the house, walking on 
the stairs, hiding on the landing, in the 
dark !" 

"The dead don't walk," Anson said con- 
temptilously. Inwardly he winced ; he 
wished he could believe that himself. There 
was death at his own elbow, he knew; the 
death of Silas Renwick. And soon the death 
of Etty -Morby. "You're overwrought." He 
took a step back. "Yoa drew the money from 
the bank?" he demanded. 



"I took it out," sh« «*id breathlessly. "[ 
did everything you told me to, Anson. I 
didn't tel! the clerk we were going to de- 
posit it in that other bank." 



f\ NSON MORBY smiled. When he had ' 
threatened to leave her unless she 
drew her money from the bank, he had told 
her that it was merely so they could put 
it in a better one: Etty was stingy witn 
money. It had been easy to frighten her 
with stories that her present bank was 
shaky, insecure. And the very act of with- 
drawing it would strengthen his own story, 
the story he would tell the police after he 
had burieU Etty. That she had taken ihe 
money andfrun away wilh a lover. 

"Anaon, ♦.e'U put it in that other hank 
tomorrow, won't we?" she asked anxiously. 

He looked at her, hew hatred' mounting 
in his heart. The money was still more 
precious to her than he was. He saw the 
years that might have been lengthening out 
before him. Years of begging her for hand- 
out*. Years of asking for money. Years of 
coming to her bat in hand for the cash to 
buy a suit. He saw her as she always had 
been at such times — suspicious, miserly, 
hoarding her fortune as thougrh she couldn't 
live without it. 

He glanced past her.t to the dining room. 
On her sideboard he saw the leather port* 
folio that held the cash. In fifties and 
hundreda he'd told her. 

"Anson ..." she began again. 

Slowly he drew the knife from his ^ijwket. 

"Anson!" The scream of her voice was 
cut off suddenly as horror paralyzed her 
throat. She backed away from him, mouth- 
ing sounds like an animal. He came toward 
her soundlessly, grinning, enjoying the 
sheer fright on her face. 

As she stopped with a jar, her back 
against the wall. Anson Morby struck. 

He watched her crumple. She tried to 
apeak. One little sound came from her 
mouth, like the plaint of a hurt child. And 
she died with lier eyes not on him. but on 
the leather portfolio of money. 

It wasn't easy to bend and pick her up. 
Her face, loose, relaxed in death, held an 
empty, vacuous grin. He put the knife in 
his pocket, lifted her with an effort. At the 
door he paused, clicking out the lights with 
■ nudge of his elbow. 

OUICKLY he opened the car. put Etty's 
body in the back seat, got behind the 
wheel. In the trunk of the car was the 
spade he would use to turn the earth of the 
Renwick family grave. And now the rain 



was a friend, for after he had buried Etty 
in the iron covering of her mother's coffin, 
it would smooth the marks of digging. 
There would be no trace of what had hap- 
pened. He could wait months, shed his cro- 
codile tears and then move away. In another 
state, another town, no one would question 
where he had got a hundred thousand dol- 
lars in cash. 

T/ie drive to the cemetery was short. He 
glanced at his watch as he parked the car 
near the grave. Nine o'clock on a rainy 
night. No one would be near a graveyard 
at that hour. And the rain would cover the 
car tracks, when he left. 

Etfy's body slung over his shoulder; the 
spade in his free hand. Anson plodded to- 
ward the Renwick grave. .Abruptly he drop- 
ped the shovel, drew a flashlight from hia 
pocket. In "its glare he saw the grave mark< 
ers wilh their silent lettering: Afnry Rm- 
ivick, li92'l'Ji7: Silas Remoick. 1890- 
lass. They tilted drunkenly in the rain. 

He put Etty's body on the muddy ground, 
placed the flaslilight on a boulder, so that 
it« fitful beam plajed on the grave. Then 
he picked up the shovel and began to dig, 
casting one fearful glance 'round the grave- 
yard. He knew the dead did not walk. Here, 
the only reality was death — bony death, 
grinning its fixed, bitter laugh. 

Suddenly he struck iron. He glanced at 
the marker: Silas Renwick. He shifted hia 
spade and dug to one aide. A few feet more, 
now and. . . . 

Again he heard the clang of irop on iron. 
Instantly he doubled his efforts. Within 
minutes he'd cleared the top of Mary Ren- 
wick's iron, outer coffin. He knew from its 
size .Jhat there would be plenty of room 
in.iide it for her daughter's body. Mechan- 
ically, he bent to unscrew the wing-nut bolbi 
that held the lid down: puffing, he dropped 
U»vo the trench he'd dug beside the coffin, 
and lifted-the lid. 

And then Anson Morby screamed. 

Before his eyes the Hd of the inner coffin 
came open with a jerky creaking of hinges. 
Two bright, beady eyes glared at him from 
within. And the bony hands that writhed 
toward his throat caught him in an irresist- 
ible grip. Choking, forced back against the 
coffin lid as the horror from v/lthin ripped 
the breath from his body, his dying eyea 
came to rest on the grave markers above 
him. It was vengeance killing him, he knew; 
death-driven vengeance by dead hands. But 
it was also the rain that had kilNxi him. The 
rain, causing the grave markers' to shift 
position, leading him to open, by mistake, 
the iron, outer coffin of the man he had 
helped to murd^ by poison — SHaa Ren. 
uiiek! 



JOURNEY INTO FUR 




A»&f3 AIL TM/tVGS *^ iK*/V73K? ^ 3eAl/T/^£A WOMAA^ ^CK 'OS Cm.*-- 3^^ -->l'c ■■'-■^ 

50. OA/s^ Aivfm. MSMT w^s/v Ti>,'^ m^p >fcm.ep //v ^^tsi^s*- j%/v£> TMea&u> stv^/^^^p 
^rrrce m/ss AiiMoeii.. 





WURNEY INTO FUR 





%^ofiA S escoxLi: flftftT/iSfcy £^sct£o Te/v^^£... - 



vou'll pav PbR 

THiSi I'LL 
EvgM WiTW ^OU 
0OAICMOW 






JOURNFT INTO FUR 



HE WAHTBP TO MAKE A 
RCBOT THAT HAS AS N£aK 
MU*IAW A3 POSSIBLE! AND 
we HAD ONE BUCH ROBOT HAL.P 
^TOAIPLCTEP fcvHEW ^QOENLY 
iBANDRA THOMPSON O/ED' 



THE 

C-OIEQ 

WHAT 
A PITV! 



IN «ORg <MY9 

THAN owe: 

BECAUSE TUMKt . 
MOW' BAkV HfS < 
CHAMCS TO HAVC 
THE GJ»L HE y 

kvANTED— Even ^ 

THOU3M She was 

OSaD! one 

NIGHT 



Meu^/ff/.' so My LOI^LY S^/f^fiA 





LAU3HEP Ar/tfe_ ff/p THSY.' CALLED 
M£ A mSULTSO ^£ 8£fOK£' 

£l^£^yO/y£/ Sf^ COULO/V T a£A« 
TOUCH /A- UP£.' Z -/M4»~MAMj~ 
t*X}^'C'£A ■ MOiV /r mLL 

a£ /A/ o£athT 

o 



iOWHEY INTO KAR 

V-WOU M£AN HS: SHIFfED THE SCJ> ) 
CP That Foaa, ceAO, eiKL S'* 
EXPRESS T 




HE did! Noaooy 
suSPEcreo; on the coast 

HE CufF.TTEC> ^^nOTMER 
SPOT BY THE SEAt 




f TiV/S IS /'£^^£-Cr/ ^ AOe/e/fSO^ 

r h'/T^V/A' Ti*^S/VTy ^/^£S.' A^r /-lyjF 
\ ALA.£AOY iVAST-e^ &vOi^/r 7-/Af£. ' 

^» z Afi/sT Ger TO h^^a:. 



pi 



>OiJ. V.r ~BAK D^AC^ SANCRA, I AM 

TURNING VOL' iMTO A RO&OT.'XWiLL 
3rve TOO A NEtV- ELEC-TROM/C BRAIN > 
AND I IVILL CONTROL IT,' I SHALL < 
TEACH VOU VVHO 15 MASTER TmENJ^ 




'So 



^OPi/CT A GR£AT GSAVL/S — 



INSTALLED, SME 
WILL LIVE AGAIN- 
ONLY THIS T( 
AS A fl.09or 




Tf,£Jt£: .-T S POAS: A-OtV A 

i:i.-^^£.-^T £iscT^/c/Ty TO 

ACr/yATe /T, A,V£? Sfff iV/LL 

y£/ A/^:7 s£ A^/A£ AT L.-tsr' 




smmmp 

"TSM^e OI£> /r/ SoOAi 7-\e (S/'tL H^JtS ACTtMU-y 



EXCUSE .ME, sir; I DONrTAieANTO 
Skeptical, but /kptbr 4li 



I KWOw; ftjT THIS STORy HAS 
'been VESlfjeo! BLfT TO GET ftACK — 
yHHAT TEMPLE HAP DONE rt>*S TO 
(NVeWT A SR^IAJ evEW SETTER TH4N 
NATURE'S CWM AFTER A aiONTH... 



I QLAP ec/AsK OF COURSE n 




7» a£ AtA/V^/£C/ 'T 
Se£/VS so A/G/fr 
T»Ar- l^f SJfOl/LC 
fi£ AfAA' >J.-li7 i^f/fi-f ' 



Dcea -My dear 

y^FTER ALL, / BUILT 
THAT TMOUGHT 

imto your 
brain; 




//VS C£/t£MOfi/y/ Of ALL T/r£ c^O*^ -iV T/^ 






RfTO FEAR 



TO Ass/er M'-v //V 73wf c^sMAnMy.. . 

YOU w7ie/vc! 

TO aiALO AMXr?^ 




THAT A/O^S£ CO^,W<S ^ACi.y -fc 

^i.SAS£ /*<S SO Sj^S H'tS^/e/A^ 

tf/ry 77^r s^A//v. cooifse. 



KNiRNEY INTO FUR 



¥£ /¥Ay£ £Oyyf£ JT^OAf ? 



M'SSfiVG.' 



SA/VjPj^A.' 



1 XAfOW W£A^£aCT// 

o/vly aosctb. ffi/T/fc^y 
OfS YOU £ueR L£Afifi/ 
£^OUeM TV AiAX£ At£? 

tv//yi?/s vau £C/*ffiL£r£ 



7£MPLEf AA/£> £I^U /f£ 
/fAV£ S££/V Aai£ 



AMO Z /VeSe SOM£OA'£ TV iOM£/ ' 
3OM£0lV£ YOUA/e Af/£> //AA/^- ^ 
SOM£—A^/OTff£/Z KOSOr/SOf If YOU 
Z AfAD£ VQU, A9 H£ A1AP£ I ^AY SO, 
M£, AMP A/O^ tvf mu. SO J AIYL^.'i 
A^AY 7t!G£^7»£^/ 



you see ixe PReoorui. iRcny 

OF IT, sHfAl THMPUe riAD t^RSATBP 
A ^Re-^TUftE WHO COULP 
ACTUALLY OUT-THINK ff/AI.' 
AhD she loathed M[.*li SO 
JUST HE HAD VADB HER, 
SWSf ^AQE A ROBOT CQR 




JOUItNET INTO FUft 




/z AM A/a CCM<S£A vou^ cAS/tn/Ae/MT ^ 
Al/A/O fS ACTi/ACLV SUPSA/OA TO YOt/AS.' 
ANff I HATS you— r t/AT£ ^LL HU*1A/VS, 





'■fOUtNET mro FEU 



MWifW— 7WAT 
SOM£ STO^y,' 

/r/S f^eALLY 




FUNny thins! at the ^LUB 

WITH THE PROPESSOR, I 
.ALMOST BeUEVEO THAT 
£RAzy SToRy OF his; 
NOW t DON'T! SO WE'LL 
JUST SKIP it! 




JOUtNFY INTO FEAR 




JOUftNET MTO FEAR 



^£tV OAys LATSR.. . I 



TAAI8C, WHrtT Does TtllS 

,VMy ;ARe THE 
BOVS DROPPING YMElR 
LOADS? WHY IVOWT 



THEY MJCH 'PRAIO, WlSSV! 
NO WANT SO OEEPEK INTO 
JUAJGLE; is PtACE OF 
GORILLA people! me 
'C'RAlD, TOO' 



GORILLA ) " 
PEOPLE"! S 
WHAT KiNO K 
OF NONSENSe ) 
IS THAT? 



TA .VI30 
SPEA< 

true; 



IS MUCH] 
ftADi THEV , 
GORILLA S> 
DAV, BUf £WJ 
TURN iN-m- 
MUrtAN AT 

^jiGmtI »» 
witcm^iraft; 

we WOT GO,' 



>4mo ooA£/*£ Goes caTo^oa'^. 



ALL HiGHT you L'Ly-LlVERED 
^towards: go hoaie; i'll 



HELP YOU along; Run, 
r'LL KILL AI.l- OP VOLi! 



please not 

SHOOT' 



OR 



T^/g /S rue V/LLASe 
Ty£ GOA/LLA P£OFL£, 'S 'T/ 



.1^ 



/•fUTS, rK^Sft'CY COO.<£C> f^OOa/ IT'S 

Atmosr AS Tffous^ r^ey ^A/£^v z fvAS 



That f^snr a saaoual tbaaoa ^£Sas , 
Oi/£A m£ G/AL.' SSCAUSe OLTr T»£A0.. 



Tffey wATCf^ Afs. sar n^fv /■/£V£-^ /viak£ i 

A SOU/Ve.' 3-3iJT SOJli£^Oi*' 



■ AA£ 
A/V//>tAL 



m£y 



L 



JOURNEY INTO FEAR 



-Me*M?3 AAQosa, aoAe.-v£ 

STAATS BACK.. 



/'Af serT/Ms oar M£^£ 
tVATC/V/iVG Af£, Z M/¥Otv /r.' 

X CA/v f^eei T»£ eyes 

Of^ MY SACX' 



BCM£OA/£ MOAfi/.' i./f<£ 
A P£^SO/V //V 



SEEMS TO BE COmKQ 

FROM OVER. Heme fto/we- 
kvrtERe; WMV, /T's A pit'. 

AN ANIMAL pit; AND 
SOAieOftlE JS TRAPPEP 
IT' ^ 



} 



r 

ONLY A GORfLL*! 
B-BUT I WOLlLO 
HAVE BCT MY LAST 
CA/tTfi.iDCe THAT I 
HEAKSf A HU/WAN 

being! 



A >^.AT A fCOL Z AM, L£Tr,/,-a AfY 

/AiAa/Mmav iSUA/ AtvAY Ai£.' ru. 

B£ A3 SAO AS 
/VA77i«S 

I CAAe^UL.' 



AS S*^ L£V£LS T/^ SUAf...i 



ARE 



^ 

^L-LOOKi THE WAV rrS PAWS 
clasped! almost like IT'S 
PRAYING FOR LIFE,' I — I MUST 

BE gettims bungle fever! 

CAN T REALLV be 



TWeRS! THAT WILL TAKE 
CAf*.B OF VOU, AND 1 
CAK BE ON MV WAY! 



^^^^^ 



JOURNfY IN TO KAK 




MUMCr IKTO FEAI 



y ' - — " t — — ■■ y I nftoml to*.* 

1 mJMO ABOJT VOLrtt ]/ ' TMf^ J ALMOrr 



tAUCsM, MiSS' PUNMy T«iNa» 
CAN HAW»eN IN The jun« 



•Xntt.JB«*C« IVITN THAT 
VOU'RC A MrrTY LuCXy 




PEOPL*: auT I i^A»rf 

LAUGH AT PT 
NOW' 



fcjONSENSC! That stoay ~) 
ABOUT .SOHlLLAS THAT A, 
^TNANSe INTO MCWANS AT 
NIGHT IS S/LLV; WHAT 
SAW WAS A ReAL 



- .1^ 



»W WAS A HEAL . 
iOBlLLA ANp j/ 
1T» :*1ATe, T-^ 



MfMB TWAT tM^nZMGCJ A«t<, 

fiOIK i/flf .' SACK /.V A'.W VttW 

frAtAMMS A oaoo sroAr: OMg 

THE liOn7 V£S, TKATS 
THB ONE I SHOT JUST »ecO«« X 
HAD THE FAPCTASTIC Arvtimj«e 
WITH TIE gorillas; 





4. 



JOURNEY INTO FUR 





AtA/v>M7-rAM A ^uMY SRi/re stalks *■ 
^AO A/or L/£0... 




uUiU 5 Interchangeable Bits 



Suro-grip plotMc hondle 
wi»h Vice-like Screw Chuck 
ef hardened ttcci . . . All 
in o lough hondy Vinyl 
Plasric dome fitted envelope. 
The Biti arc designed 
to fit itraight cut, 
croit' cut or square 
head screwt. They ore 
oil tempered and ruit 
proof. 




joLOLA Sales ltp.. <<>&. bufiaio. n.y 

In CAM*D«. Itil Dundni it >t.. Icrania, Oil 




P II till tnclsic $1.S0 H* Mill ply ill Del>(«n 




Of oil the SAWS I ever saw 
SAW, I never saw a SAW 
saw as THIS SAW SAWS. 




5o COMPLCTC ,ay 
co»IJ BUtLD « 
hoittv wilh it. 4 
REAL pfafptiim 
dt't toal Ihjl . 
eryone HtEOi 
can utal FINESi 
quiliry jllof ilrcl. 
FULLY temped; 
IS ih4rp_ STATS 

ihHp. 





5in1 

saw 



TpiyfimUfy/ 



GOLDEN 

HANDLE ..u:'..r 

»6 FULL PANEL SAW ^- 



OAK FINISHID MAHOWOOD 




RUSH YOUR 



95" HEAVY OUIY SAW 
urti.i J 



I 7 teelh la 



|HICISIOH DOVETAIL SAW 

.r.;(, t J, Ir.t.l I, , 

COMPASS *nd HOBBV Sj. 

ik?" KIYHOIE SAW 

"J^ll ii irni I i 
f-!. "i-l.-i lid, Bai 496, Buffjlo HY 
t*i..Jj. 1192 Oundit SI W. ro-on.B, 0.1. 



«Omr lACR CUARANrfE 



gCiiv . 



0 D 



1 1 'IK ■i" 



j^|,'.eiy plus 



P(OV 

it ale 



^ AgeM* Wonted 



I 
I 
I 
• 
I 



